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Some Account of the late Sir Fofhua Reynolds, and a Lift 
of the principal Perfons who attended his Funeral, 


HE father of Sir Jofhua Reynolds was a clergyman in 

the Weft of England, and diftinguifhed for his learning 

and variety of knowledge. The genius whfch long placed 

him on the eminence of reputation difcovered itfelf in his ear- 

lieft infancy, when he was obfetved to have a propenfity to 

drawing. He did not, however, determine on painting as a pro= 

feffion, till he met with Richardfon’s Theory of Painting, 

which conveyed to his tender mind that genial influence necef- 

fary to awake the dormant feeds of infpiration, that only waited 
to be called forth into action. 

Having arrived at fome degree of excellence, he was, at 
his own particular -requeft, fent to London, and placed with 
the late Mr. Hudfon, who, though not a very eminent painter, 
has produced feveral great painters, the principal of whom was 
undoubtedly Sir Jofhua. 

He theh went to Italy with Lord Keppel, where he vifited 
the fchools of the moft eminent mafters. ~ 

Having remained two years in Italy, he returned to England, 
and produced a whole-length portrait of his patron, which is 
well-known by the print. 

This performance introduced him into the firft line of por- 
trait painting, and having painted fome of the firft-rate beau- 
ties, he foon became the beft and moft fafhionable painter in 
Europe. No doubt had Sir Jofhua made hiftorical fabjects his 
ftudy, he would have equally excelled, as in portraits. ‘The 
Von, XIX. 476. 2L {pecimens 
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imens of hiftory he has produced are, chiefly, Hope nurfing 
" Bioves: Venus.chaftifing Cupid, for having learned to caft ace 

) counts ; the famous picture of Count Ugolino in the Dungeon; 
= the Calling of Samuel ; an Infant Jupiter; the Nativity ; and 

© the Four Cardinal Virtues, with Faith; Hope, and Charity, for 
New College Chapel, Oxford. 

Sir Jofhua was knighted, in confideration of this profeffional 
excellence, at ‘the inftitution of the Royal Academy, on its 
opening in January 1761, when he was elected Prefident. 

Mr. Horace Walpole makes particular notice of the merit 
of Sir Jofhua, in his Anecdotes of Painting. ;, 

Added to his extraordinary talents as a painter, Sir Jofhu 
pofle fied great literary abilities, 

Dr. Johnfon was favoured with three of his letters in the 
Idler, which by no means difgrace that valuable-work.” 

Sir Jofhua has publifhed his Anniverfary Difcourfes, deli- 
livered as Prefident of the Royal Academy, which are not only 
treafures of information and delight, as well to the ftudent as 
the proficient, but difplay a knowledge of literary compofition, 
and elegance of_ language, that we {cruple not to aver has fele 
dom been equalled, even by the moft eminent writers. 

Placed at the head of the Royal Academy by his intrinfic 
merit, Sir Jofhua has, on every occafion, diftinguifhed himfelf 
as the true friend to the arts ; and has conftantly conducted the 
bufinefs of the Society in fuch a manner as to obtain univerfal 
approbation, 

- He was likewife a Fellow of the Royal Society, and has been 
gti Doétor of Laws by the Univerfities of Oxford and 

ublin. 

_ Sir Jothua Reynolds was a very brilliant companion, and was 
one of that felect party of aflociated geniufes, fo admirably 
characterifed by Dr. Goldfmith in his poem of Retaliation. 

The attitudes of Sir Jofhua’s portraits were fpirited and 
lively, his ftyle of colouring grand, and his drawing mafterly; 
his keeping and proportion-correét; his ideas chafte; and the 
greateft knowledge of light and fhade of any painter yet known. 
The exuberance of his invention will be a grammar to future 
painters—He died on the 23¢ of February 1792, aged 69. 

On Saturday, March 3, 1792, about one o’clock, his remains 
were carried, in grand funeral pomp from Somerfet Houle, 
where they had previoufly lain.in ftate, by the exprefs order of 
his Majeity, and interred with great folemnity in “St. Paul’s 
cathedral, 
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The fpeétators, both in the church and in ftreet, were if 
merable ; the fhops were fhut, the windows of every houfe were 
filled, and the people in the. ftreets, who feemed to fhare in- 
general forrow, beheld the whole with refpect and filence. 

The order of the proceffion was as follows : 

The Lord Mayor and Sheriffs, and City Marfhals. 
The undertaker, and ten conductors, on horfeback, 
A lad with plumes of feathers. 

The hearfe with fix horfes. 

The Pall bearers, viz. 


Duke of Dorfet, Earl of Carlifle, 
Duke of Leeds, Earl of Inchiquin, 
Duke of Portland, Earl of Upper Offory, 
Marquis Townfhend, Lord Vif. Palmerfton, 
Marquis Abercorn, Lord Eliot. 


Robert Lovell] Gwatkin, Efq. chief mourner, 
Two attendants of the family. 
Right Hon. Edmund Burke, 
Edmond Malone, Efq. Executors, 
Philip Metcalfe, Efq. 
The Royal Academicians and Students. 

Lord Archbifhop of York, Marquis of Buckingham, Earl 
of Fife, Earl of Carysfort, Lord St. Afaph, Lord Bifhop of 
London, Lord Fortefcue, Lord Somers, Lord Lucan, the Dean 
of Norwich, Right Hon. William Wyndham, Sir Abraham 
Hume, Bart. Sir Gesitge Beaumont, Bart. Sir Thomas Dundas, 
Bart. Sir Charles Bunbury, Bart. Sir Wm. Forbes, Bart. Dr. 
G. Fordyce, Dr. Ath, Dr. Brocklefby, Dr. Blagden, Sir 
W. Scott, M. P. George Rofe, Efq. M. P. John Rolle, Efq. 
M. P. Wm. Weddel, Efg. M. P. Reginald Pole Carew, Efq. 
M. P. Matthew Montague, Efg. M. P. Richard Payne Knight, 
Efq. M. P. Dudley North, Efq. M. P. Charles Townley, Efe 
Abel Moyfey, Efg. John Cleveland, Efq. M. P. John Thomas 
Batt, Efq. Welbore Ellis Agar, Efq. Richard Clarke, Efg. Co- 








Jonel Gwyn, Capt. Pole, Drew, Efq. | xe 
ham, Efq. Dr. Lawrence, Wm. Seward, Efq. Bennet Langton, 
Efq. James Bofwell, Efg. Richard Burke, Efq. Coutts, 





Efqg. Wm. Vachel, Efq. John Julius Angerftein, Efq. Edward 
Gwatkin, Efq. Home Efg. Martin, Efq. John 








Philip Kemble, Efq. Jofeph Hickey, Efq. Mr. Alderman Boy- 
del, John Devaynes, Efg. Mr. Poggi, Mr. Breda, &c. &c. &c. 

Thecompany were conveyed in forty-two mourning coaches, 
and forty-nine coaches belonging to noblemen and gentlemen 
attended empty, 
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idy was met at the weft door of St. Paul’s by the digs 
pO the church, attended by the chorifters, who pres 
af finto the choir, when the funeral fervice was performed; 
4 ® Which.it was Ict down under the centre of the dome, when 
aeane funeral fervice was read, and a folemn dirge clofed the cere~ 
F mony. Thhe-body is interred next to Sir Chriftopher Wren. 
- The whole was conducted with the utmoit folemnity. 

The Members of the Academy returned. to Somerfet Houfe, 
when the mournful ceremony concluded, in order to partake of 
a cold collation that was prepared for them in the large exhi- 
bition-room. Mr, Burke came into the room, to exprefs, in 
the namg of the executors, their grateful thanks to the Aca~ 
demy for their refpe€iful homage to the deceafed; but was pre- 
vented by the violence of his feelings, from faying more than a 
very few words, ; 





The Interefting Hiftory of the Count de Bellegarde; 
with a. Defcreption of the Sublime and Pitturefque 
Scenery in the Pyrenean Mountains. 


[From Celeftina, a Novel, by Mrs. Charlotte Smith. ] 
(Continued from Page 267.) 


H* now fell into a deep mufing, which lafted only a mo- 
. ment—while Willoughby walked by his fide, on the 
terrace—then fuddenly awaking fromit, he cried—‘ But it 
is too foon to. trouble you with this fort of converfation—we 
fhall have time enough—for I flatter’ myfelf, Sir, with a hope 
of your ftaying with me, as long as you remajn in this coun- 
try—you muft have no other home.—If you know the plea- 
fure I have in-converfing with the Englifh!”—he paufed again 
as if forgetting wh.t he meant to fay—and'then added—* [ 
will introduce you to my daughter—to my little Anzoletta— 
for I have faved her—that one little gem is reftored to me in 
all its luftre, amid the wreck of every thing clfe that-was dear 
to me—we will find her now.” He then entered through 
another arched way, the fecond court of the caftle, and 
Willoughby accompanied him in filence, while Le Laurier, 
with his hat in his hand, followed, as the Count bade him, 
They entered an immenfe hall ; barbaroufly magnificent ; 
it was roofed with beams of oak, and the fides covered with 
ftandards, and trophies of armour, the perifhable parts of 
which 
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which were dropping to pieces.—T he narrow gothic wif 
were filled, not with glafs, that admitted the light, but¥ 
glafs, painted with the atchievements of the family ; mingt 
with the heads of faints and martyrs, whofe names were now 
no where to be found, but in the archives of the neighbouring 
convent. 

The Count afcending a broad, but fteep ftair-cafe of flone, 
that led out’ of the hall, and wound within one of the turrets, 
entered a gallery, and at the end of it was his daughter’s apart- 
ment, the door of which was open, and Willoughby was im- 
mediately introduced to a young perfon, who fat before a frame 
working on a picce of embroidery: A woman betwecn 
fifty and fixty, who feemedto be akind of governefs, was 
with her. 

Willoughby was pleafed by the graceful fimplicity of her 
figure, and the beauty of her face—but when the fpoke, in 
anfwer to the compliment he made her, this pleafure was con- 
verted into amazement—he fancied he heard the voice of 
Celeftina ! 

So ftrikingly did its tones refemble thofe to which his heart 
had been always tremblingly refponfive, that had he not feen 
who fpoke, he fhould not have doubted of its being Celeftina 
herfelfi—He ftarted—and felt the blood rufh into his checks 
—nor could he immediately recollect himfelf enough to reply 
to what Anzoletta faid; and again call forth thofe founds, to 
which, the fecond time fhe fpoke, he liftened with increafed 
aftonifhment and more’ painful delight; for, not only the 
fimilarity of her voice, to that of Celeftina, was more evident, 
but he fawarefemblance to her in the air and manner of 
Anzoletta,that affifted the delufion. 

Anzoletta feemed tobe about the age of Celeftina, but her 
figure was lefs: Her hair and eyes were much darker, nor had 
fhe that dazzling and radiant complexion which made it always 
difficult to believe of Céleftina, that fhe wasa native of the 
fouth of Europe—the features of Anzoletta were, perhaps, 
more regular, and were not turned like Celeftina—fo that tlie 
refemblance confifted in that fort of air of family, which we 
fometimes obferve among relations—a kind of flying likencfs, 
which we now deteét, and now lofe. 

The Count feemed highly gratified by the notice Willoughby 
took of his daughter—~to whom he now fpoke, and bade her 
prepare herfelf for dinner, for that his gueft was to remain 
with them—He then led Willoughby back tothe room where 
he ufually fat himfclf; and as they went, he faid—* Is not my 
Anzoletta 
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pletta charming ?”—‘* She is indeed,’”’ replicd Wil- 
3 phby:—“ Perhaps,” added the Count, ‘ perhaps you 
4 buld not believe that fhe is the child of the daughter of aman 
wm «oof inferior rank, one of my father’s vaflals.’—* Is the not 

“your daughter, my Lord?” enquired Willoughby.—“ Yes,” 
replied the Count, “ fhe is my legitimate daughter ; and as 
fuch, I glory to acknowledge her—but her mother was of mean 
birth—and, to my marrying her, fhe owed all her misfortunes ; 
and Imany, of mine.—But if ever you think it worth while 
to hear the incidents of a life, that has, I think, been marked 
with fothe fingular occurences, I fhall have a melancholy plea- 
| fure in relating them. 

“ Nothing would oblige me fo much,” faid Willoughby, 
whefe curiofity had been every inftant increafing—efpecially 
fince hehad feen Anzoletta— May I, till I can be fo gratified 
enquire where is the mother of your lovely daughter ?” “ Yes,” 
replied the Count; “ and you will hear a freth inftance of the 
barbarous policy which defpotifm encourages and protects, 
Her mother! fhe was compelled by my father, the laft Count 
of Bellegarde, to enter into a convent of Carmelites, at 
Bayonne, and there to take the vows. She was my wife, by 
the laws.of God and man—but I was abfent with my regiment 
—I was unable to protect her—and the power of the Governor 
of the Province, andof an enraged and tyrannic father, were 
united totear her from me.—Would to Heaven, we had been 
the only vi&tims—but there was yet another !—another, who is 
gone whence there is no return.”—Here he fell into one of 
thofe fits of filent mufing to which Willoughby had, even dur- 
ing their fhort acquaintance, obferved him to be fubject.—It 
lafted, however, only a moment, and then recovering from it, 
he elapfed his hands eagerly together, and cried, with energy— 
“ But, formy—my Jaquelina—Thanks to the generous, the 
glorious fpirit of my country—I fhall retrieve her—the yet 
lives—I have feen her through the iron bars of her cloifter— 
I have fpoken to her !—I have, in my bofom, a handkerchief 
which fhe gave me, bathed inher tears !—She told me where 
to find our child—our little Anzoletta—and I go to Paris to de- 
mand and obtain her liberty: To claim her as my wife, and to 
be enabled to bring her hither, toa hufband, who, changed as 
the is, by confinement, and affliction, {till adores her—to a 
daughter, whofe early excellence promifes to reward us both 
for many, many years of feparation and forrow.” 

The eyes of the Count were filled with tears, as he ceafed 


Speaking ; and Willoughby,—whofe heart was as tender asit 
was 
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was manly, was deeply affected.— Heayen grant you all your. 
withes, Sir !”” cried he ‘ and that your private happinels may 
be one of the innumerable bleflings attending on public felicity.” 
—The Count wrung his hands—and cried, with yet increafed 
vivacity, “ It will—it will, my friend !”—There was in his 
manner a fomething bordering on wildnefs, as he continued 
this difcourfe, which Willoughby remarked with fome concern 
—he was not, therefore, forry, when he was interrupted by the 
entrance of Le Laurier, who told him, that the meflenger he 
had difpatched, had found his fervant and the guide ; and, reliev- 
ing them from their fears for his fafety, which had been cruelly 
fevere upon poor Farnham, had brought them both to the caftle, 
whither his wife had direéted them. 

Willoughby had been under a good deal of concern for 
Farnham, who, he knew, muft have been dreadfully alarmed 
for the fafety of his mafter ; his arrival, therefore, was par- 
ticularly welcome, and he was glad to change his clothes; for 
which purpofe he now begged leave to retire—The Count 
ordered Le Laurier to fhew them to an apartment, and to take 
care he had every accommodation he defired.— Willoughby, as 
he marched gravely along, through the long galleries, and acrofs 
the gloomy hall, fancied himfelf a knight of romance ; and, 
that fome of the ftories of enchanted caftles, and wandering 
adventurers, of which he had been fo fond, in his early youth, 
were here realized. 

After a1epaft, rather hofpitable than fplendid, during, which 


~ the looks of paternal admiration and tendernefs, with which 


the Count obferved every action of Anzoletta, and her innocent 
and agreeable vivacity, rendered them both more attractive to 
Willoughby: Monficur de Bellegarde, finding that Willoughby 
rather withed to liften to the hiftory he had promifed, than to 
take any repofe, during the heat of the day, propofed retiring to 
the north gallery, and there beginning this interefting account. 
Willoughby moft readily agreed to the plan—and the Count, 
difmiffing his daughter and her governefs, led him hither. 

This room extended far on the north fide of the building — 
and looked over the moat to a wood of fir and cyprefs, fringing 
the abrupt afcent of the mountain, which rofe almoft perpendi- 
cularly from the plain. As this acclivity commanded the 
caftle, two ftrong redoubts were built on it, where, in hoftile 
times, parties were ftationed to keep the enemy from pofleding 
yo'ts, whence the caftle might be annoyed. In the port-holes 
of thefe fortrefles, now fa{t approaching to decay, the cannon 
yet remained, though rufty and ufelefs—and the ftrong but- 
treiles, 














280 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


treffes, and circular tosvers, mantled with ivy, were feen to 
afpire above the dark trees, on every fide encompaffing them=4 
while, a little to ‘the ‘weft, from a fra€tured rock, of yellow 


granite, which ftarted out amid the trees, a boiling and rapid” 


ffream rufhed with violence, and pouring down among the 
trees, was feen only‘at intervals, as they either crowded over ir, 
or, receding, left its foaming current to flafhin the rays of the 
fun. iad 

It was altogether one of the moft fublimcly beautiful land- 
fcapes Willoughby had ever feen ; and he contemplated the 
icenery with penfive pleafure. 

(To be continued.) 


8 


Fhe Hiftory of the Life of Baron 'Trenck. In which is 
introduced a particular Account of the extraordinary 
Sufferings which he underwent by Command of the 
late King of Pruffia. 





[Extraéted from his own Narrative. ] 
(Continued from Page 258.) 


S we went I reflected that, on the road to Elbing, we muft 
pafs through feveral Pruffian villages, and inquired for a 
fhop where we might purchafe a map. We were directed to 
an old woman who fat at a door acrofs the way, and were told’ 
fhe had a good affortment, for that her fon was a fcholar. Tad 
dreffed myfelf to her, | having added we were unfortunate tra- 
vellers, who wifhed to find, by the map, the road to Ruffia. 
She fhewed us into a chamber, laid an atlas on the table, and 
placed herfelf oppofite me, while I examined the map, and en- 
deavoured to hide a bit of a ragged ruffle that made its appear- 
ance. *After ftedfattly looking at me, fhe at length exclaimed, 
with a fad and mournful tone, © Good God! Who knows 
what is now become of my poor fon! I can fee, Sir, you too 
are of a good family. My fon would go and feek his fortune, 
and for thefe eight years have I had no tidings of him. He 
muft now be in the Auftrian cavalry.” Iafked in what regi« 
ment.—“ The regiment of Hohenhem; you are his very pic- 
ture.”— Is he not of my height ?”—“ Yes, nearly.”—“ Has 
he not light hair?” Yes, like your’s, Sir.”’—“* Whatis his 
nam: /’’— His name is William.””—“ No, my dear mother,” 
cried 
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cried I, * William is not dead; he was my beft friend when 
I was with my regiment.”—Here the poor woman could not 
contain her joy. She threw herfelf round my neck, ealled me her 
good angel who brought her happy tidings, afked me a thoufand 
queftions, which I eafily contrived to make her anfwer herfelf, 
and thus, forced by imperious neceffity, bereft of all other 
means, did I act the deceiver. 

The ftory I made was nearly as follows: I told her I was 
a foldier in the regiment of Hohenhem, that I had a furlow to 
go and fee my father, and that I fhould return in a month, would 
then take her letters, and undertake that, if fhe withed it, her 
fon fhould purchafe his difcharge, and once more come and live 
With his mother. I added that I fhould be for ever and infinitely 
obliged to her, if fhe would fuffer my comrade, mean time, to 
live at her houfe, he being wounded by the Pruffian recruiters, 
and unable to purfue his journey ; that I would fend him money 
to come to me, or would myfelf come back and fetch him, 
thankfully paying every expence. She joyfully confented, told 
me her fecond hufband, father-in-law to her dear William, had 
driven him from home, that he might give what fubftance they 
had to the youngeft fon; and that the eldeft had gone to Mag- 
deburg. She determined Schell fhould live at the houfe of a 
friend, that her hufband might know nothing of the matter; 
and, not fatisfied with this kindnefs, fhe made me eat with her, 
gave me a new fhirt, ftockings, fufficient provifions for three 
days, and fix Lunenburg florins. I left Thorn, and my faith- 
ful Schell, the fame night, with the confolation he was well 
taken care of ; and, having parted from him with regret, went; 
on this the 13th, two miles farther to Burglow. 

The 1gth of March lay at Mowe, in fome ftraw, among a 
number of carters, and, when I awoke, perceived they had 
taken my piftols, and what little money I had left, even to my 
laft penny. The gentlemen however were all gone. 

What could I do?, The innkeeper perhaps was privy to the 
theft. My reckoning amounted to eighteen Polifh grofch. 
The furly landlord pretended to believe [ had no money when 
Ientered his houfe, and I was obliged to give him one {pare 
fhirt I had, witha filk handkerchief, which the good woman of 
Thorn had made mea prefent of, and to depart without a fingle 
heller. 

March 16. I fet off for Marienburg, but it was impoffible 
I fhould reach this place, and not fall into the hands of the Pruf- 
fians, if I did not crofs the Viftula, and, unfortunately, I had no 
money to pay the ferry, which would coft two Polith fchellings. 
Vor. XIX. 476. 2M Full 
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Full of anxiety, not knowing how to act, I faw two fifher- 
men in a boat, went to them, drew my fabre, and obliged them 
to land me onthe other fide ; when there, I took the oars from 
thefe timid people, jumped out of the boat, pufhed it off the 
fhore, and left it to drive with the ftream. 

I found Saxon and Pruffian recruiters at Marienburg, with 
whom, having no money, I ate, drank, liftened to their pro- 
pofals, gave them hopes for the morrow, and departed by day- 
break. 

March 17. . To Elbing, four miles. 

Here 1 met with my former worthy tutor, Brodowfky, who 
was become a Captain, and Auditor in the Polifh regiment of 
Golz. He met me juftas I entered the town. I followed, 
triumphantly, to his quarters, and here at length ended the 
painful, long, and adventurous journey 1 had been obliged to 
perform. 

This good and kind gentleman, after providing me with im- 
mediate neceflaries, wrote fo affectingly to my mother, that fhe 
came to Elbing, in a week, and give me every aid of which 
I ttood in need. 

The pleafure I had in meeting once more this tender mother, 
whofe qualities of heart and mind were equallyexcellent, was 
inexprefiible. She found a certain mode of conveying a letter 
to my dear miftrefs at Berlin, who a hort time after fent me a 
bill of exchange for four hundred ducats upon Dantzic. .To 
this my mother added a thoufand_rix-dollars, and a diamond 
crofs worth nearly half as much, remained a fortnight with me, 
and perfifted, in tpite of all remonftrance, in advifing me to go 
to Vienna. My determination had been fixed for Peterfburgh ; 
all my fears and apprehenfions being awakened at the thought 
of going to Vienna, and which, indeed, afterwards became the 
fource of ail my crue] fufferings and forrows, She would not 
yield in opinion, and promjfed her future afliftance only in cafe 
of obedience: it was my duty not to continue obftinate. Here 
fhe left me, and I have never feen her fince. She died in 1751, 
and I have ever held her memory in veneration. It was a nap= 
pinefs for this affectionate mother that fhe did not live to be a 
witnels of uy afilictions, in the year 1754. 

An adventure, refembling that of Jofeph in Egypt, happened 
tome in Elbing. The wite of the worthy Brodowfky, a wo- 
man of infinite perfonal attraction, grew partial to me; but 
I durft not act ungratetully by my benefactor. Never to fee 
me¢ more was too’painiul to her, and fhe even propofed to fo.low 
me, fecretly,to Vienna. I felt the danger of my fituation, and 
doubted 








doul 
as \ 
but 
ban 
Lyi 
mer 


of | 


and 
my 


furf 
fort 
ture 
pen 
nef! 
up¢ 
tru 
rivi 


for 
def 
Fo 
hat 
wil 
W 


ho 
mil 


W 
gol 


cul 
col 





em 
om 
the 


ith 


‘O- 


or we GU we 


vr SF 














THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 283 


doubted whether Potiphar’s wife offered temptations fo ftrong 
as Madam Brodowfky. 1 own! had an affection for this lady, 
but my paflions were overawed. She preferred me to her buf- 
band, who was in years, and very ordinary in perfon. Had 
I yielded to the flighteft degree of guilt, that of prefent enjoy- 
ment, a few days of pieafure muft have been followed by years 
of bitter repentance. 

Having once more aflumed my proper name and character, 
and made prefents of acknowledgement to the worthy tutor of 
my youth, I became eager to return to Thorn. 

How great was my joy at again meeting my honeft Schell ! 
The kind old woman had treated him likea mother. She was 
furprifed and half terrified at feeing me enter in an officer’s uni- 
form, and accompanied by two fervants. 1 gratefully and rap- 
turoufly kiffed her hand, repaid, with thankfulnefs, every ex- 
pence, for Schell had been nurtured with truly maternal kind- 
nefs, told her who I was, acknowledged the deceit 1 had put 
upon her concerning her fon, but faithfully promifed to give a 
true, and not fictitious account of him immediately on my ar- 
rival at Vienna. 

{ When I came to Vienna, I took all poffible pains to inquire 
for this William, and found, by the commiflary lift, that he had 
deferted in 1744, had been retaken and actually hanged.— 
For a bribe of a few ducats I procured a certificate of his 
having died a natural death, which I fent tothe good woman, 
with a letter of thanks and confolation, Perhaps the poor 
William, who was heir to 20,000 florins, unable to procure a 
furlow, had deferted, and was executed as a malefactor. To 
how many reflections on arbitrary power, {tanding armies, and 
military law, do incidents like thefe give birth !] 

Schell was ready in three days, and we left ‘Thorn, came to 
Warfaw, and pafled thence, through Crakow, to Vienna. 

1 enquired for Capt. Capi, at Bilitz; who had before given 
me fo kind a reception, and refufed me fatisfaction; but he was 
gone, and I did not meet him till fome years after, when the 
cunning Italian made me the moft humble apologies for his 
conduct. So goes the world. 

Schell and 1 now travelled from Dantzic to Vienna without 
meeting with any circumftance worth notice. We arrived at 
that city in April, 1747, where I divided the 300 ducats I had 
left with Schell, who, after ftaying a month at Vienna, went to 
join the regiment of Pallavicini, in which he had obtained a 
Lieutenant-Colonel’s commiffion, and which was then in Italy. 
2M 2 Here 
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Here I found my coufin Baron Francis Trenck, the famous 
partifan and Colonel of Pandours, imprifoned at the arfenal, 
and involved in a moft perplexing profecution. 

This Trenck was my father’s brother’s fon. His father had 
been a Colonel and Governor of Leitfchau, and had poffeffed 
confiderable lordfhips in Sclavonia, thofe of Pleternitz, Prefto- 
wacz, and Pakratz. After the fiege of Vienna, in 1683, he 
left the Pruffian fervice for that of Auftria, in which he re~ 
mained 60 years, 

A revifion of his fuit was at this time inftituted. Scarcely 
was I arrived in Vienvia beiore his confidential agent, M. Leber, 
prefented me to Prince Charles andthe Emperor : both knew the 
fervices of ‘Trenck, and the malice of his enemies; therefore, 
permiffion for me to vifit him in his prifon, and procure him 
{uch afiiftancé as he might need, was readily granted. On my 
fecond audience, the Emperor {poke fo much in my perfecuted 
coufin’s favour that I became highly interefted ; he commanded 
ne to have recourfe to him on all occafions ; and, moreover, 
owned the Prefident of the Council of War was a man of a 
very wicked character, and a declared enemy of Trenck.—~ 
This Prefident was the Count of Lowenwalde, who, with his 

2flociates, had been purpofely felected as men proper to opprefs 
the beft of fubjects. ‘The fuit foon took another face; the 
good Emprefs Queen, who had been deceived, was foon better 
informed, and Trenck’s innocence appeared, on the revifion of 
the proceis, moft evidently. The trial, which had coft them 
27,000 florins, and the fentence which followed, were proved 
to have been partial and unjutt ; and that fixteen of Tsenck’s 
officers, who moft of them had been broken for different of-+ 


fences, had perjured themfelves to infure his deftruction. 
(To be continued.) 





To the PRINTER, 
SIR, 


T a time like this, when the prefs teems with accounts of 

the uncxampled barbaritics praétifed on the African flaves, 
and every county is petitioning Parliament for their emanci- 
pation, I think that the following defcription of the iron mafk or 
muzzle, ufed in negro iiavery, ought to be publifhed forthwith, 
as in addition.to thofe inhuman proceedings mentioned in your 
Entertainer of late, it mult fill every Britith breaft with indig- 
nation againft the diabolical perfecutors of thofe unfortinatg 
victims, 
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vidims. Your humanity in this cafe (I prefume} will not defer 
the publication thereof—and that it may contribute towards for- 
warding the grand defign above hiated to, is the fincere wiih of, 
Sir, your obliged, 
And refpectful humble fervant, 
SHEPTONIENSIS. 
March §, 1792. 








Defeription of the Iron Mafk or Muzzle, ufed in Negro 
Slavery. 


IT is faftened round the neck of the wretched culprit by a 
collar, from which rifes fome bars of iron, forming the malik 
and head-piece; before the mouth is a round plate of iron, 
wherein are bored holes, to allow a fimall portion of breath to 
the wearer: there isalfo a place for the nofe.-—A flat piece of 
iron goes into the mouth, and acts upon the tongue and glands, 
as a flavering bit does upon thofe of ahorfe. Wornbya flave, 
working beneath the fcorching rays of the fun in the torrid 
zone, it {von attains a violent degree of heat, which, with the 
conftant flowing of the faliva, in a little time excoriates the 
nofe, mouth, and chin, and mult thereby occafion a .orment, 
the very idea of which gives me pain.—In J:ngland we put 
upon a vicious horfe, or mifchievous dog, a muzzle of leather— 
this prefervation dictates :—but what motive can the reader 
fuppofe induces the flave-holder to put upon his fellow-creatures 
a muzzle of iron?—It is to prevent them from fucking or eat- 
ing of the fugar canes, denying them that indulgence which 
the Almighty God charged the Ifraelite, by the remembrance of 
his own flavery in Egypt, to fhew his beaft, when treading out 
the corn; or from putting an end to their own wretched ex- 
iftence, by cramming then felves with the dirt of the ground— 
a practice to which the defpairing wretches are frequently 
driven, by the mercilefs treatment of more than Egyptian tafk- 
mafters.—Strange and improbable as this account may appear 
to the humanity of an Englifh reader, we are well aflured that 
the late Dr. Kenrick was in the pofleffion of one of thefe 
muzzles, which had been actually worn, 





An ANECDOTE. 
HE High Bailiff of Birmingham, attended by fome other 


* officers of the town, goes round on a market day to exe 
amine 




















286 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


amine the weight of the butter, and they feize all which is found 
fhort of 16 ounces.—A countryman, who generally ftands in 
2 particular place, having on a former day loft two pounds of 
outter, was feen, the next day they came round, tolaugh heartily, 
while the officers were taking a confiderable quantity from a 
woman who ftood near him.—One of the officers, not pleafed 
with the fellow’s want of decorum, particularly in the prefence of 
men vefted with fuch awful authority, faid, What do you mean 
by laughing, fellow? I took two pounds from you laft week.” — 
« ]’I} lay you a guinea of it,” faid the countryman.— Done,” 
replied the officer ; and immediately put a guinea into the hands 
of a refpectable tradefman, who was ftanding at his own door. 
The countryman inftantly covered it: and then, with a tri- 
umphant grin, faid, “ d—n your thick fkull, if it had been two 
pounds, could you have taken it from me? Was it not for being 
fhort of that weight that I loft it ?”°—Thhe officer wanted to ex- 
plain, but the gentleman who held the ftakes was fo perfeétly 
convinced, that he gave the countryman the two guincas in- 
ftantly, with which he walked off in triumph, amidft the huzzas 
of the furrounding populace. 





Curious Love Letter written by the late Rev. Mr. Fohn 
Wefley at the Age of 81, and addreffed toa Lady 


of 23. 
(Publifhed by J. A. Corer, ancar Relation of his.) 


Mapam, 


T is with the utmoft diffidenceI prefume to addrefs fuperior 
excellence. Emboldened bya violent, yet virtuous paflion, 
kindled by the irrefiftible rays, and encouraged by the tweetly 
attractive force of tranfcendent beauty, the elegant fimplicity 
of your manners, the fafcinating melody of your voice, and, 


above all, the inexpreffible fire of an eye that the extravagance , 


of the mufes have given to the goddefs of love, but which na- 
ture has beftowed on you alone, 


They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire ! 


Believeme, my dear Madam, this is not the language of ro- 
mance, but the genuine exuberant effufions of an enraptured 
foul. The impreffion of your charms was no lefs inftantancous 
than irrefiftible, When firft I faw you, fo forcibly was I {truck 
with 
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with admiration and love of your divine perfections, that my 
foul was filled with fenfations fo wild and extravagant, yet 
delightful and pure !—But I will not indulge in declaring what 
are my real fentiments, left I fhould incur a fufpicion of flattery. 
Your mind, fuperior to fulfome panegyric, unfufceptible of the 
incenfe of affected adulation, would, with juft indignation, 
fpurn at the impertinent compliments which are commonly 
offered with a view to impofe upon the vanity and credulity of 
the weaker part of your fex: [ will not attemptit; but con- 
fine myfelf to the dictates of fincerity and truth; nor fhalla 
compliment efcape my pen, that isnot the fentiment of a de- 
voted heart. 

As beauty has no pofitive criterion, and fancy alone directs 
the judgment, and influences the choice, we find different peo- 
ple fee itin various lights, forms, and colours. I may, there« 
fore, without a fufpicion of flattery, declare, that, in my eye, 
you are the moft agreeable object, and moft perfect work of 
created nature; nor does your mind feein to partake lefs of 
the divinity than your perfon. 


I view, thee over with a lover’s eye, 
No fault haft thou, or I no fault can fpy. 


The reafonI did not before declare myfelf was, the profound 
and refpeétful diftance I thought it became me to obferve, from 
a confcious fenfe of my own comparative unaworthinefs to ap- 
proach, much lefs to hope for favour, from the quinteflence of 
all female perfection. Forgive me, my dear Eliza, and com- 
paffionate a heart too deeply imprefled with your divine image 
ever to be erafed by time; nor can any power, but the cold 
hand of death, ever obliterate from my mind the fond imagi- 
nation and {weet refemblance of Eliza’s charms! Nor can 
even death itfelf divide the union that fubfifts between kindred 
fouls. 

Yefterday, my dear Eliza, the charms of your converfation 
detained me too late to meet the penitents, as I had promifed 
todo; but 


With thee converfing, I forget 
All times, all feafons, and their changes. 


I hope, however, the difappointment of my company did not 
deprive them of a bleffing. 

This being my birth-day, refleGions on the revolution of 
years and the fhortnefs of lite, naturally intrude on my mind. 
Iam 
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Fam now eighty-one'years of age, and I thank God I enjoy 
the fame vigour of conftitution I poffeffed at twenty-one! 
None of the infirmities thet ufually accompany years, either 
corporal or mental; and I think it not impoflible that I may 
fulfil my hundred years, the refidue of which thall be devoted to 
love and Eliza. 


J. W. 


———— —q 


INTERESTING TRIALS. 
Sittings in London before Lord Kenyon, Thurfday, February 2% 
START, JUN. verfus CLEMENTS, 


HIS was an action on the cafe, to recover of the defendant, 
the amount of damage done to the plaintiff’s veficl, by 
running foul of her, in the River Thames. 

The plaintiff was owner of a brig, called the Two Friends, 
acoafting veflel, and which, atthe time of the accident, was 
moored at New Crane Tire, in the River. The defendant was 
the matter and pilot of the Deptford tender, employed to carry 
imprefled men from the Tower to the Nore. 

It appeared that a Lieateriant Ruflel was the Commander of 
the tender. ° 

It was agreed, in point of law, that a mafter of a King’s fhip 
or veflel, was anfwerable for the proper and fafe navigation of 
it; but that the mafter was under the controul of the com- 
mander, and was fubfervient to his orders; and that, confe- 
guently, if the commander chofe to interfere in the navigation 
of the vefl-l, he, and not the mafter, was anfwerable for the 
confequences, 

The fole queftion, therefore, in this cafe was, whether the 
Lieutenant, who commanded the Deptford tender, had fo in- 
terfered in the iteering of it, as to occafion the accident; or 
whether the accident was in confequence of the mafter’s 
conduct? 

The evidence proving that this accident was occafioned by 
the interference of the Lieutenant, Lord Kenyon non-fuited 
rhe plaintiff, 





Le Grance verfus HAMILTON. 

THE plaintiff had an annuity of the defendant, who not 
being able to pay it, the plaintiff took a bond for it of one 
hundred 
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hundred pounds ; to recover the amount of which he had been 
compelled to bring the defendant into Court. 

Tothis demand, the defendant, Lieutenant Hamilton, had 
pleaded, that it was an ufurious agreement, and that therefore 
he was not bound by it. 

The defendant was a Lieutenant of Invalids, and being in 
want of moncy, applied tothe plaintiff, who advanced hima 
fum, in confideration of his granting him an annuity on his half 
pay. ‘The defendant not being able to goon with this annuity; 
the plaint:fF agreed to take abond of 100l. in lieu of it. The 
conditions of the bond were, that this money fhould not be paid 
allat once, but by inftallments of 20]. each, and every year 5 
and the defendant fhould pay 5 per cent. for this money til] it 
fhould be difcharged. ‘The 20l. per annum was to be paid 
quarterly from the date of the bond, which was March 
24th, 1789. , 

At the end of the bond there was a memorandem, that at 
the end of the year the principal and intereft fhould be added 
together, thatis, 5]. and 100,—105]. and that the 201. fhould 
be deducted from it, leaving 85]. as the principal of the next 
year. 

Mr. Bower, Counfel for the defendant, thought it was ex- 
tremely probable that Mr. Le Grange was much better ac- 
quainted withthe progreffion of figures than his poor client, 
and that in confequence of the agreement ftated in the me- 
morandum, inftead of taking 5 per cent. from Mr. Hamilton; 
he took 8 per cent, for his 20. paid during the firft year. For 
in as muchas the plaintiff, after he was paid the firft quarter, 
&c. of 5]. ought to have given credit in computing the intereft, 
he had taken intereft for the whole of the 10ol. as if no part 
of it had been paid till the end of one year after the date of the 
bond, which was not true, and, therefore, the defendant, inftead 
of paying at the rate of § percent. for this 20l. that is, inftead 
of paying one pound for it, he had paid one pound twelve 
hhillings and fixpence, which, if this calculationis right, is up- 
wards of 8 per cent. 

Mr, Erfkine contended, that this was a mere miftake, that 
his client was a very honourable man, and the moment he per- 
ceived his error he corrected it. He took it for granted that 
there was no corrupt agreement on the face of the bond, and 
if the plaintiff had inadvertently taken more than 5 per cent. 
there was not a colour for faying it was ufurious ; but it ought 
tobe confidered as money had and received for the ufe of the 
defendant. 

Vor. XIX, 476. 2N . Lord 
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Lord Kenyon was of opinion, that the contract was ufurious; 
and the Jury gave averdict for Mr. Hamilton, fubject to the 
opinion of the Court. 





FARREL verfus BARRY. 


THE plaintiff was a Frenchman, and by trade a taylor — 
The defendant was the Hon. Auguftus Barry, brother to Lord 
Barrymore. The action was brought by the plaintiff againft 
the defendant, to recover about gol. the amount of a bill for 
clothes. The caufe was tried before Lord Kenyon, in Weft- 
minfter-Hall, at the fittings on Friday, when the Jury found a 
verdi&t for a plaintiff, for the whole amount of his bill. 

Mr. Mingay as Counfel for the defendant, faid, he wifhed to 
make a motion to the Court on behalf of his client, who was a 
very young man, for a new trial. 

The Jury, being tradefmen, found a verdict for the whole 
amount of the bill; and there were three other actions brought 
againft the defendant by other taylors. 

The Lord Chief Juftice at the trial explained the law with 
the. utmoit perfpicuity to the Jury. He told them, that the law 
of England had thrown a fhield around infants to guard them 
againft impofition and fraud, by making them only liable for 
neceflaries. 

In anfwer to Mr. Mingay’s application fora new trial, had 
he been upon the Jury he fhould certainly have given a different 
verdict. He faid, it appeared in evidence at the trial, that the 
defendant was a boy about 17 years of age, that the plaintiff 
knew the circumftance that his whole income only amounted to 
the fum of 200l. per’annum, that this gol. for clothes had been 
contracted in the courfe of {even months, and the plaintiff had 
notice from the guardians of the defendant not to truft him, 

Mr. Mingay ttated, that it appeared on the face of the bill, 
that two-thirds of it were for lace for the liveries of grooms 
and valets-de-chambre. 

Lord Kenyon faid, when the Jury found their verdié for the 
whole amount of the plaintiff’s bill, he told them, he fuppofed 
they had given that verdict becaule they believed that all the 
cleaths, which had been furnifhed to the defendant were ne« 
ceflaries; but if Mr. Barry got cloathsto the amount of gol. 
every feven months, and had only 2col. a year, his Lordthip 
wifhed the Jury to inform him, how they thought he could eat 
and drink on the remainder of his 200]. 
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The Jury fatisfied themfelves with drily anfwering, that they 
had given the plaintiff the whole amount of his bill—Motion 
granted. 





_ 


K I,,.N G’s BEN C 8H. 
ALFRED AND ANOTHER, verfus LORICUS, 
Infuring in the Lottery. 

LATELY was tried before Lord Kenyon, an action brought 


by the plaintiff to recover from the defendant a fum of upwards 
of 70]. upon a lottery tranfaction. 

Mr. Erfkine, Counfel for the plaintiff, faid, that the defen- 
dant’s name was Mark Anthony Loricus, but although he bore 
a Roman name of great dignity, he was nothing more thana 
fhabby infurance lottery-office-keeper, who had got poffeffion 
of the plaintiff’s money by the prevalent and de<tructive 
practice of infuring. It was the object of the prefent action 
to recover back the money paid by the plaintiff to the defendant 
for infuring in the laft Englith lottery the three capital 
20,000l. prizes. “‘Thisthe law gave hima right to do, asin- 
iuring was totally illegal. 

A witnefs was examined, who {wore that he was prefent at 
a public-houfe in White-friars, when the infurances were made, 
He faw the plaintiff pay, on different days, the money for in- 
furing the three 20,000]. he wrote the fums paid tothe de- 
fendant ina book, which amounted in the whole to the money 
for which the action was brought. 

Mr. Bearcroft, on behalf of the defendant, refifted this 
aftion upon two grounds ; the firft was, that the plaintiff, by 
paying the money to infure, was concerned ina breach of the 
law, and therefore came with a very ill grace into Court to re- 
cover back his money. 

The other ground was, that the defendant was no lottery- 
office-keeper, but only a clerk or agent to one Jenkins, of 
Fleet-ftreet, London. 

Lord Kenyon was clearly of opinion that the plaintiff had a 
right to recover. If it had been a legal tranfaction, the clerk 
or agent would not have been liable; but infuring being a 
grofs violation of the laws, the defendant, although he might 
be only an agent, was liable to pay back the money, as the 
principal was never to be found, 


2N2 Verdict 
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Verdi& for the plaintiff—for the whole money paid for the 
infuring. 








A SPECIMEN OF ORTHOGRAPHY. 


HE following elegant note was lately fent to the treafu- 
rer of a London theatre by one of the fubaltern fons of 
the focks : 


Sur 


Ples to Sind the munny by the bear—fhe is my wif—and I 
am fitting upon thrones till fhe cum back 
Yours to farve 





Anfwer, by S, Hill, near Dawlifh, to V. Upjohn’s Queftion, ine 
ferted ‘fanuary 9. 


B* a well-known method x is found to be the fquare of y, 
and y the fquare of z, confequently, 
X=16, y=4,2=2 
x=16+4+y=4+4+22=22 
x=16xXy=>44+z2=66 
x=16+y=4—Z2=2=2 
*{* We have received the like anfwer from J. Collins, of 


Uffculm, W. Davies junior, of Kenwyn; and D. Robarts, of 
St. Columb. 





Anfwer, by F. M. A, near Sherborne, to G. Kingman’s Rebus, in- 
ferted Fanuary 9 


N ax is the weapon the firft that I tell, 
And three-fifths of a minim that in mufic founds well ; 
Take ft of the ftorm, and er of the deer, 


And the townof AXMINSTER will plainly appear. 


+*4+ We have reccived the like anfwer from A. Pinn, of 
Exmouth; W, Baker, Totnes; P. Lyttleton, Tywardreath ; 
R. Tucker, of Axminfter; W. B. of Offwell; B. C. and 
T.. Giles, of Bridgewater ;. S. Hill, near Dawlifh; W. W. 
of Sturminfter; A. Apfey, Taunton; J. Collins, of Uffculm 5 
Thomas 
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Thomas Walker, of Hemvock ; Furze Stub, of Long Moor 5 
W. Hodge, of St. Ewe; and D. Robarts, of St. Columb. 





4 REBUS, by Richard Tucker, of Broadwinfar. 


Theban prince firft bring to view, 
Who, as ’tis faid, himfelf he flew; 
A martyr now with care unfold, 
Who fac’d grim death with courage bold; 
And next, ye gents, I’d have you bring 
A grannumegrteat to Ifrael’s king ; 
Apollo’s daughter next prefent, 
Who did heroic verfe invent 5 
A finging bird you'll next declare 
, Whole dulcet note doth pieafe the ear ; 
And now with truth clucidate, 
The fon of Rachel’s loving mate ; 
That cruel wretch, who, as ’tis faid, 
With human flefh his horfes fed; 
And next pdint out what beafts do-eat, 
When gelid winter takes her feat ; 
Cal’donia’s king you’ll next explore, 
Whofe land was ravag’d by a boar ; 
That bird I’d have you next difplay, 
That welcomes in returning day ; 
And aft that Spartan, Sirs, explain, 
Who inthe Theban war was flain : 
Find the initials, them combine, 
An inftrument you'll then define. 


\*| Lhe Hint from a refpectable Corre{pondent at Colyton fhall 
be duly attended to, and the Articles he recommends inferted as Op= 
portunities offer. . 

*4* We earnefily requeft our Correfpondents to be more careful 
to render the different Productions they fend correct, that we may 
nat be obliged to leave them out on Account of their Want of Mea 
rit—We would alfo caution the Writers of Enigmas, Rebuffs, 
Charades, Queflions, Se. Se. againft fending any but fuch as are 
original, 

It] Our Correfpondents are requefted to obferve that it is ex- 
pected they fhould pay the Poftage of their Letters, and that others 
wife they will not fee what they fend inferted 
POETRY. 
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For th WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
SIR BERTRAND: A FRAGMENT. By Mf Akin. 


Attempted in Verfe by William Newport, Efq. a Lieutenant in his 
Majefty’s goth Regiment. 


t i knight with eafe atchiev’d this hardy deed, 
When t’wards the woulds Sir Bertrand turn’d his fteed, 
Hoping to crofs the difmal, dreary way, 

Betore the curfew toll’d the knell of day; 

But ere one half thedufky wafte he’d pafs’d, 

By difPrent tracks bewilder’d he was loft. 
Wheree’er he turn’d his anxious, wifhful eye, 

No object but brown heath he could efpy ; 
Uncertain how to fhape his courfe aright, 

He wanders till o’ertaken by the night. 

The moon faint glimmer’d thro’ the thick dark clouds, 
The low’ring fky her filver face now fhrouds ; 
Anon fhe burfts upon his dazzl’d fight, 

Again as fuddenly withdraws her light ; 

The momentary, faithlefs, tranfient blaze, 

A wide and defolated wafte difplays, 

By hope and native courage now urg’d on, 

He pufhes forward through the way unknown. 
At length by darknefs, and by fear fubdu’d, 

He dreads to quit the fpot on which he ftood, 

He fears fome bog or unknown pit around, 

And in defpzir throws himfelf on the ground. 
When lo! a diftant fullen toll he hears 

Sound difmal, flow, and folemn in his ears. 

Ere long he’d lain in that diftrefsful plight, 

And, ftarting, fees a dim and twinkling light, 

Sir Bertrand feiz’d the bridle of his horfe, 

And t’wards the light he cautious bends his courfe. 
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After a painful march, and much delay, 

A moated ditch impedes his.onward way. 
Now thro’ the pitchy darknefs of the night, 
A momentary gleam affifts his fight ; 

A large and antique manfion here he found, 
By the deep moated ditch begirded round ; 
Tall nodding tow’rs were at each corner plac’d, 
An ample porch the manfion’s centre grac’d; 
Old time of honourable age gave proof, 

Whofe iron hand had torn down half the roof; 
And mould’ring battlements by weeds o’ergrowny 
Windows that fcarce a pane of glafs did own; 
Towards the court a fhatter’d drawbridge led, 
Whofe gates had long the poft of honour fled ; 
Sir Bertrand enter’d likea valiant knight, 

When from a turret’s window glides the light ; 
The moon that inftant hid her chearful face, 
And hideous darknefs fill’d the folemn place. 

An awful filence reign’d. Beneath a fhed 

With careful hand he ties his faithful fteed. 
‘Towards the houfe with cautious pace he went, 
With flow, light fteps he traverfes the front; 

A death-like ftillnefs fill’d the air around, 

Nor could his ear perceive the {malleft found ; 

In vain he pries into each lower room, 

*Tis all one dark impenetrable gloom. 

A moment’s counfel with himfelf he held, 

The porch he enter’d, and his fears difpell’d. 
Seizing the mafly knocker at the gate, 

He ftrucka hard loud ftroke, and dar’d his fate ; 
Throughout the houfe he heard the noife rebound, 
And hollow echoes gave him back the found ; 
After a filent paufe of anxious pair, 

Again he knocks, and all is ftill again ; 

Once more he gives a loud and furious ftroke, 
But vainly tries an anfwer to provoke ; 

Then, falling back, he fees the light once more 
Glide from the window whence ’twas feen before; 
Again he hears a deep and fullen toll, 

The found ftruck horror to his m anly foul, 

By terror urg’d towards his fteed amain 

He flies, but honour forc’d him back again. 

Refolv’d this ftrange adventure to difpatch, 

He draws his fword, and boldly lifts the latch ; 
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door reluctant on its hinges turns, 
Pwith frefh ardour now Sir Bertrand burns 5 
ters with a bold determin’d mind, 

e¢ por with thund’ring noife is fhut behind ; 
blood now chills ; in vain his might affails 

B faft clos’d door, and ev "ry effort fails. 

rit trembling hand to find the lock he tries, 

is trembling hand. its wonted aid denies. 

“Acrofs the ample hall he dtrains his fight, 

" And onthe ftaircafe views a glimm’ring light ; 

The fame he’d from the window feen, he found 
Here fhed a faint and difmal gleam around, 

His heart quick palpitating, panting beats, 

The knight advances, and the light retreats. 

Now on the ftair-cafe, wifhing all well o’er, 

He flowly mounts; the flame retires before. 

Along a fpacious gatlery it glides ; 

Ia filent horror after it he ftrides. 

Tho’ e’er fo light, to touch the floor he dreads, 

And ftariles at the echoes as he treads. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 
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SONNET # HAPPINESS. 


AIL heaven-born happinels! whofe balmy pow’r, 
Excludes the ills which rack the. human breait; 
Thou gild’ft with charms the fairy-footed hour, 
And fets the weary, wand’ring foul at reft. 
Thy matchlefs worth celeftial choirs enjoy, 
Where innocence and mirth perpetual fhine ; 
Where no dull cares their pleafures can annoy, 
Or fhake the bafis of thy heavenly fhrine. 
In vain do mortals trace thy footfteps here, 
Anxious they feek thee with unwearied pain; 
With penetration gaze, but none appear— 
Call on thy aid, but call, alas! in vain. 
And if awhile hope cheers the gloomy eye, 
Care unforefeen uplifts its tyrant head, 
And veils the charms which from the fenfes fly, 
Nor leaves the man till mingled with the dead ; 
Oh! may I then prepare while here below, 
That | in Heaven pure blifs eternally may know. 


Wookey Hole, Somerfet. J. K.C, 
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